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though not necessarily to your parents ! At the
table next to us sat two smartly dressed, middle-
aged men, who had obviously come up for the day,
They were well-bred, seemed intellectual and were
certainly well-to-do. They appeared to be inte-
rested in our table, which was natural as we felt*
particularly elated and life seemed very cheerful,
when interpreted through the courtesy of a well-
stocked cellar. One of the two men looked at me
as if he knew me, and every time I looked that way
be seemed to be wanting to say something. I was
rather inebriated and, rubbing my eyes, I looked
at him to see if I could recollect his face. He
immediately apologised, and said he could not help
admiring my hand which he said were artistic !
I thanked him, standing up to bow, for alcohol
has the effect of making me unduly courteous,
But I felt rather embarrassed that such a compli-
ment should come from a man. However, he also
added his congratulations on our success at the
Union, and this he gathered from our conversation.
A little later he interrupted again and presented
his card, and I gave him my name in return, and he
said I must have lunch with him, and I said it was
very kind of him, and there the matter ended.
Next morning I got up very late. My landlady,
who had heard of my election, was not surprised
when I came down the stairs about noon, nursing a
heavy head and asking for aspirin. I had my coffee